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TRY FOR A 

FREE *295^ ART COURSE! 

5 PRIZES! 5 Complete $295.00 Art Courses, including Drawing Outfits! 

Imagine how you'll feel, one day soon, if you have to do is draw the girl's head, five 

you get a telegram reading "Congratula- inches high. It's an easy way to find out 

tions. Your drawing wins you complete if you've money-making art talent, and 

$295:00 home study art course!" it may start you on an exciting career! 

It could happen! You've five chances to You've nothing to lose— everything to gain. 

win free art training in this contest. All Mail your drawing today! 



INSTRUCTION, INC., Dept. 3253 

500 S. 4th St., Minneapolis 15, Minn. 

Please enter my attached drawing in your April 



contest. 
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I AVON PERIODICALS. Inc., 575 Msiliwjn A-,; 




▼ HE STRANGE TALE RELATED HEREIN HAS BEEN PIErpn TnfiFTUFp cpnu 
THE JOURNALS OF JONATHAN HARKER, MINA MURRAY DR SEWARD (DIRECTOR PoF 
IKEr W £L T iK WSt TK ASYLUM) AND PROFESSOR VAN HELSING TtHOUGH TO 
SOME THEIR STORY MAY SEEM THE RAVINGS OF DISORDERED MINDS THrKF 
WHO WROTE OF IT ASK FOR. NO PROOFS, ASK NONE TC I BEUEVE THEM THFY 
HAVE SEEN THE DREAD PEOPLE OF THE UNDEAD THEY HAV^E LIVED THROuru 

h/|^hM^^ 



fFOU THE JOURNAL OF JONATHAN HARKER. 

PART ONE 

The first inkling i had of the strange and 

TERRIFYING EVENTS THAT WERE ABOUT TO OVER- 
TAKE ME CAME AS I WAITED IN BORGO PASS 

FOR THE CARRIAGE OF COUNT DRACULA TOPIC* 

MEUP... 





SUDDENLYFROM OUT OF THE BLACKNESS A MOMENT LATER WE 
CAME A COAL-BLACK CARRIAGE PULLED GALLOPED OFF 'NTOTHt 
mCOAL-BLicK»ORSES AND DRIVEN DARKNESS OF T HE PASS.. . 
BY A STRANGE-LOOKING MAN.. 
^he HAS COME.'" 
MAY GOD 



High into the grim mountains 
we rode.the wind moaning 
and whistling asoutus.two 

HOURS LATER.WE PULLED UP IN 
THE COURTYARD OFA VAST, 




r THAT is WHY I MIRED WW, T 
OT IS THERE X WISH TO CCTtLl 

TCU. MC OP THE HOUSE TOD 

HAVE WWCUREO fOR ut. . 



IT IS AN OLD 

J ESTATE CALLED 

' CARFAX AND IS AT 

PURFLEET. IT tS 

ALONE ANO VERY 

ANCIENT. THERE IS 

y ONLY ONE HOUSE 

[ NEAR IT_A LARGE 

lLUNATIC asylum. 





AS X TURNED TO FACE THE COUNT, A (TRANCE THINS 
HAPPENED/ HIS EYES BLAZINS WITH DEMONIC FUST HE 
IRABBEO FOR MY THROAT '. 




But his hand touched the crucifix t 

WORE, AND THE FURY WAS GONE IW AN 

INSTANT... 

r TAKE CARE HOW VOU W IT- IT IS 

CUT YOURSELF. IT 13 1 NOTHING 

MORE DANGEROUS THAN 

YOU THINK IN THIS 
COUNTRY/ 




For many nights the count and i worked 




OVER HIS PAPERS. THEN ONE EVENING... 




T IT MUST BE A N'^Nii 




K' ' 


THOUSAND FEET TO Pi >V \ 


■ 3S 




THE BOTTOM. I MUST \ ■|.- W. ">^ 


YisMtfM 




GO OUTSIDE AND SEE / ■ > 




If THERE IS A WAY A. \ ..■■ .,' ' ,;. 

hfr down ? vM™'>l"^i^ -, ' :: '' "i 











But when i tried toso outside, x 
Found e very door locked/; 

OOORS^DOORSf 




The horror finally overcame me and 
i bank bagk,unconsc10us. when i came 
to i was in my own room... 

i could not have 




PART TWO 

fKOM TUB JOURNAL Of MtHA MURRAY. 

My VACATlOfJ H6EE AT WHITBV WITH THE WfcsTBNRA* 
H« MEN WONDeeFUL, BUT SOMEHOW I AW 
WOZRiEP — I HAVE WAD NO WOKP FEOM. JONATHAN 
FOB *CWe TIME., 





I DON'T KNOW what rr 
IS, BUT THeRB 1* SOMft- 
THINS N THE AlE.' 5CWB* 
THlN© THAT TAST65, 
SOUND5, AND LOOK* 
Like... PEAT*/ 




A *ew (fttMure* uteR one 

OF THE SBEATEST SToErAS 
EVER TO HIT THIS AREA 
AROSE WITH TEERlBLE 
SUDDENNESS,,, UlC-V AMD 3 
TOOK REFUSE IW THE COAST 
SUARD STATION,,, 





A SEARCHLIGHT SWEPT OVEE ■ THE 
VESSEL. WHAT J SAW 5ROUSHT " 
CRY OF FRIGHT TO WY LIPS,,, 




IT WAS A 


\ IT '5 A 


PEAP MA\ 


IDEREUCT.' 


LASHED TO /YET IT IS 


THE WHEE 1 


y Co WINS 




HNTO THE HARv 
> BOR- AS 4 






THOUGH ACTU- 


|M 


ALLY SUtDEP 


BY A UVINS 
HAND- AND 




VJN THIS STORM! 


f - 1 L 


&P 


uftj 


Wh^nrc 




™M * 



Then, as we watcwsp, 
the ship rushed 
across the harboR 
toward the shore as 
if driven by an unseen 

FORcS... 




AOTMAWHIkS IT WNOSD TOWARD TH6 HUlNBD 
ABBBY A«0*6 TM6 HABBOR, KHSN I TUBNBO— 





TN THE NEXT P8W PAYB LUCY 
SEEMED TO BHCOVEB 
COMPLETELY? THEN CAMS 
NEWS THAT DBOVE GYEPY- 
THIN© ELSE OUT OF MY MIND 
■■ WORD OF JONATHAN' 



OH, LUCY, THIS LETTEB IS 
FROM THE HOSPITAL PF 
ST JOSEPH IN BUDAPEST? 
JONATHAN HAS SEEN THEBE 
NEARLY 5IX WEEKS, SUFFEE' 
ING FEOM 6I?A1N FEVEB.' y* 




THE MAM 
WHO COULD 
READ 
MINDS! 

Lucius (The Great) Lucas 
wit) * mental telepathist. 
Though he was very success- 
ful a* « camy attraction, he 
an arrogant, egotistic 
little man— homely, thin, and 
distinctly unpleasant. He 
mad* hi* - living purporting 
to read people's minds. 
Actually, Lucius waa a fake. 
He had a plant in hia audi- ' 
ence and usually had a 
thorough biography on any 
person who came before him. 
The way it worked was 
thi*. Lucius* assistant, a 
sly cripple named Tooy, did 
the. proper research and tip- 
ped Lucas off as to which 
clients he should take. Then 
Tony told Lucius whatever 
was necessary through a pair 
of earphones located in 
Lucius' giant Hindu turban. 
Tooy specialized in juicy 
own gossip and as a con- 
icquence, Lucius' revela- 
tion*, about each customer's 
past always brought an as- 
tonished gasp from the audi- 
ence who paid 75* apiece 
to watch Lucius read the 
human mind! Altogether a 
neat little con seine. Really", 
Lucius wouldn't know what 
to do without Tony. Without 
Tony, he could-(no pun in- 
tended}- lose his mind! 

But Tony knew this-and 
hesitated very little about 
j hurting Lucius' feelings. 
Tony enjoyed taunting Lucius, 
calling him a great phoney - 
-and threatening to take off 



and never cone back to his 
employ. Other times he an- 
gered Lucius in the extreme, 
by threatening to expose 
Lucius as a fake-and thereby 
become the instrument of 
Lucius' disgrace and des- 
truction . Lucius would be 
sure to wind up in ja.il! 

Lucius was trapped— and he 
knew it. He couldn't stand 
living with Tony under the 
same tent. And yet-he could- 
n't live without him, either. 
It was quite a nasty little 
dilemma. But one night, the 
problem got solved. Not 
pleasantly. But solved, in 
any case. Tony got blind 
drunk, as was his wont after 
closing Saturday night— and 
began to mock Lucius about 
exposing Lucius to the world. 
"I'm goin' right down to the 
cops an' I'm tellin' "em how 
you hoodwink the people!" 




through the air at Tony, He 
brought Tony down— and in an 
access of blind hatred stab- 
bed the screaming cripple 
again and again with the 
short knife. Tony shrieked 
like a stuck pig and rolled 
over the ground with Lucius. 
Lucius* head struck a tree 
trunk and suddenly everything 
went black. 

When he came to, his head 
was throbbing, the tain was 
padding down on his face and 
Tony was lying dead beside 
him. His mind cleared in an 
instant, fie ran back to the 
tent, grabbed a shovel, and 
returned to the wood*. Ao 
hour later, Tony was buried- 
and Lucius was minus art 
assistant. But that was all 
tight with him. He'd have 
to clear out anyway. On the 
other hand, the carny people 
knew Tony often threatened 
Lucius about running out on 
him. Maybe they'd think Tony 
had finally made good his 
threat! Lucius smiled. 

But a strange thing hap- 
pened when he got back 



Tony tote out of the tent 
into the driving rein that had 
been falling all night. Lucius, 
h is heart pounding, rac ed 
after Tony, shouting that 
he'd kill him if he didn't 
come back! But Tony laughed 
and stumbled into the woods 
as a shortcut to town. Lucius 
followed close on his heels. 
Hia rage was mo great, he 
pulled a pen knife from his 
pocket and launched himself 



tny wagons 



Mid the 



manager that Tony had run 
off. He saw the sneer on the 
manager's face— but he also 
saw MORE than the sneer. 
He saw the manager's MIND! 
He saw bin THINKING, 
"Thia Utile fake is all 
washed up without Tony! 
Tony helped him *ith his 
cheap, mirid-readtng stuntl'' 
Lucius was shocked! He 
thought wildlyl That BLOW 
on his head'-Wheo he'd 
struck the tree trunk! -It had 
DONE something to his brain! 
Lucius repeated the manag- 
er's thought aloud... every 
word of it! The manager 
stared at him. "H-How did 
you know I thought THAT?" 
be- gasped- Luciae smiled: 



"I read your mind! Didn't you 
tnow rending minds wm toy 
BUSINESS?!" 

, his way buck to hi* 
he met the ringmaster. 
The ringmaster was thinking! 
"Here cornea that little rat, ' 
Lucius! I hate the sight of 
him!" So Lucius stopped the 
ringmaster and repeated aloud, 
mockingly, what the ting- 
master had thought of him. 
The ringmaster turned pale. 
It was on die level-Luciua 
the Great COULD read mind*) 
That's the cum fortune 
took. Lucius had murdered a 
j man, suffered * blow on the 
; head, and somehow— he knew 
i not how-he'd become a 
GENUINE mind readert Lu- 
cius was now in, his glory. 
The dawn of a new career 
stretched before hint This 
was his reward for murdering 
Totryl Fame, fonun*...any- 
thing in the world he wanted! 
The crowds flocked Ifi 
droves » Lucius' tent. H* 
read each mind thoroughly- 
and without any help— except - 
from his own brain ceils! ' 
His repuiatioo epreed. One 
day, the police chief at * 
town came to Luciua and In- 
vited him to read the mind 
of a criminal held for murder 
in (he city jail. Lucius sat 
in the name cell with the ac- 
cused, concentrated hard, 
and in «o boar formed » cow 
plow pJewre of «b* way eh* 
accused had murdered his 
victim, where be Md th* 
money, and where he buried 
the murder weapool Too po- 
lice chief checked Lucius* 
story and sure enough, it 
was all as Luciua had said) 
Lucius' fame spread from 
one end of the country to the 
other. He ouit the carnival 
deapil* all the manager'* 
pfeaa- Lucius was scornful. 



~—-. 



He could earn fantastic sums 
of money outside! He wae 
hired by rich men to resd the 
minds of their busir.es* com- 
petitors. By jealous men to 
find out what their wives 
were thinking. By criminals 
to learn the combination of 
victims' safes. Lucius didn't 
care twfco employed him sa 
long a* they paid him bis 
price, Lucius we* In * fair 
way to become th* richest. 



world. He even turned to 
blackmailing » build his 
fortune! 

But Luein* wasn't A* only 
evil man is the world. At th* 
other end of town, Irving to 
■ dirty, evil-smelling, slum 
flophouse, was a half-de- 
mented gangster named Jo* 
Roc*. Roe* had a gun and s 
nigger finger- .hot be had 
no mind to figure out big 
Job*. On* night, that* earn* 
a knock *» Roea'a door. Jo* 
flung open the cracked portal 
tad ther* stood * s«ll Mfl 
In tb* darkness who aokwd 
Jo* U he wouldn't like so 
make 11,000,000 foot tram 
one *wcfc«I>. Jo* sow nothing 
wrong with this and went 
aloog.wkh the stranger. 

Lucius, dressed to a fancy 
velvet dt***tog gown *nd 
•ilk «Hpp*r*„ »«• M* P*** 
ting anothof «** tbe«**od 
dollar* into id* Urg* «•»«* 
vault whom ho hoard a atop 
behind him- There stood rw* 
masked awn. On*, Jo* Roe*. 
had a gun. "Open that oaf* 
or I'll kill you," onapped 
Roc*. But Lucius, tb* money 
in his hand, w*« busy read- 
ing Joe Roca's mind. 

Rbca's mind was thinking: 
"1 hope Lucas doesn't realize 
this gun isn't loaded. He 
could go for hi* own gun and 
kill «*. H* mustn't know my 



gun isn't loaded." 

Lucius grinned to himself. 
He hsd this fool! Instead of 
obeying Roca, Lucius lunged 
for the gun in bis desk 
drawer, leering "I can read 
your mind, you idsotf Your 
gun han't loaded! Pull your 
trigger! *ho ear**!" 

thereupon th* Snorting 
Roca PULLED hi* trigger 
and tb* gun *M affl-'A stab- 
bing orang* final* caught 
L«ci«* to th* ch*** and he 
fell, avataUy wowndedi 
Roc*'* accomplice tan off, 
but th* polic* trapped the 
stupid killer, Roca, ovenide, 
cornered him, cl u bbed him 
into sataaiowlaa, and conrled 
him off to * ntraightHaefcet. 
•A* Lsctoa took hi* last 
breathe *f life, h« was **- 
toaishod t* boar ■ noti«*nuo 
any that Row* wo* ceaaplatoty 



lunacl* aaylmmt »l* « **»*, 
Lucius roaliood hto mistsi* 
H* MAD rani Reea'a mtod 
«w0Mdr-«M ROM** mind 
«. ih* mtod of on MOTI 
T* Roca'* Imbeatl* mi 
bi* #- "A»rT tosdod- 
wbo* « WA$I Lmnws m**m* d 
•no* awl died. But aw po- 
lic* wos* femxtod. What 
abwM' ** •***» tsssW Tb* 
*M wfc* hod **me to »o** 
wkh ** ptoMMfctoo a* rob 
Lnmtaf He bad ****M*grr 
» tb* niatotl 



S An 1 
ttog acwaw th* ***«■ **** 

the eanry ground*, now * 
polo, limping fig***, goeotty 
whit* froov top » too, pa*s 
before him and disappear 
into the ground! Th* wicn*** 
had just left a bar, so h* 
figured he wae seeing riling*. 
He walked along, muttering, 
i "Funny what yonr mind ean 
Imagine! A sued play* 



PART THREE 



F*om TUS JOURNAL OF OR. SGWAR0. 

ACTS* MINNAS DEPARTURE LUCY SEEMED TO 
SHOW WOKSS. VAN HELSIN& FINALLY AR- 
WVEP AND OftPEREP AN IMMEDIATE ffLOOP 
TRANSFUSION, BUT TO NO AVAIL. ..WHEN HE 
WAf PONE ME EXAMINE? HER. IT WAS THEN 
HE SAW THE MARKS ON HER THROAT, 





YAH HBISINS ON HIS J7BW6E 

anp FZi&rrsm& mission... 



bb & ourr as wu cm. 

if we shoulp ti founp 

it woulp ge > 

WTO TO BXPUAIN. 



THERE B -me WE5T6NFA 
TOM*. SOON «>U WIU. HAVB 
PK30F OF WHAT I THINK-- 
THE PITOOF OF WHAT YOU 

ARE APR»IP 

TO SEUEVE. 



OWW TMOWViW WW 
HBLSIM5 WSHT STRAIGHT TO 

ujcy'f coffin and ser w 
went ON ir,.f 




Once mc&e we hid and waited.' »oou-~ 




IT MUST BE OONE.'IF WB ABB TO 
MALT THE EVIL POWEB OP THE 
UNDEAD WE MU»T CO IT.' IP ONLY 
TO SAVE THE LITTLE OUBS NHO 
HAVE COME UNOEC HEB POWEt?.. 
READ THE PRAYER OP THE DEAp.' 




fifi ^i w 



PART FOUR 




IT IS GETTING LATE AND I SUGGEST 
WE ALL RETIRE? THEHARKER* 1 
MUST HAVE HAD A TRYING PAY AMD 
WB ALL NEED REST FOR what is 
BEFORE USTOMOSROW/ «-—< 


) SPUSNDIP 

3L idea; 
\? aooo ^s 

1 NIGHT, 
EVEEYONe? 


Be 




"■*. / 


•'*# 




@ Jt 


nil! 


E 


in 


nB s 






K BB / 





SO.' YOU WOULD MATCH youa 
BRAINS AGAINST MINE/ YOU 
WOULD HUNT MP AND FKUST- 
SATEMfi IN MYOESIdPJ;' 




Suddenly the moonlight was 

OONE BENEATH A ttREAT SLACK 
CLOUD AND BY THE TIME THB 
LIGHT* WEKE PlIT ON THe 
COUNT* WASaOHB 



WHERE \lOOK> THAT VAPO~ 
IS HE? J DISAPPEARING SE- 

^>NEATH THEWINOOW/HE 
HAS E»£APED AOAJNf 




Kfi l* IH A STUPOR SUCH 
AS WE KNOW VAMPIRES 
CAH PRODUCE. WITH' 
PRAOllA 0ONE HE WILL 
-SOON AWAKE.' 

'POOR 

MWA. PC? 

W>U THINK. 

' .THAT HE... 




V6S,' SSE THE MARKS OF 

HIS TEETH OH HER 
THROAT/ SHg » It* HIS 
POWER/ ONLY THE PE- 
STKJCTlor* Of PRAtULA 
CAN SAVE HER...OR, tF 
SHE PIES, THE SAME 
TPEATtfENr WE SAVE 
LlW/ 



At rue first s/&t op 
van/us owum? we 
mt>e our way to car- 
fax MANOR AfJD enwrsc 
THE DESERT HOUSE, 



powfj mo the srmms, 

CRUMBLES CRVRT WE WHf 
STRAN&E SHADOWS FROM 
THE RAYS. V? OUR LAMPS 
SHYEL0PIN6 £jy„,r 




A* w§ stoop UTAtma at- th*, 

SPOT WH&tB DRACULA'S COem 
*A& STOOP THSRB WAS A 
STftANSg f/OISS PROM THe 
WALLS AND... 




H£ PLACBPMS RESKWO UTS TO AW THftOAT 

MO &RAHK'.. 






~Jt£ rue '(TTHZaS BATTLED THE syPS'SS VAN HEL.SINS AND t 



Then, A9 rue w&r rays op 

THE SUN &UTTEREP OH THE 
BARREN HILLS VAN HELSIN9 
PIP WHAT HS HAD COWf TO 
DOS 




VAN HELMS fTRAlSHTSHSP AND, 
AS If 8/ A MIRACLE THE WHOLE , 

body crumbled ttno ousr ahp \ 

PASSED FROM OUR SlSHT. OUR 

JOB WAS DONE fry — 

-— — — — pY SCO 99 

•flee.' fiw/ ] V. t*ah**p! 



Zj 



rfoT-f ffl a?, setwwpy journal 

WRITTEN SOME y^ARS LATER' 
IT if A LON& TIME SINCE THESE 
TROUBLED EVENTS TOOK PLACE, 
AND AS J HEAP THESE PAPERS 
ONCE ASAlN EVEN I FIND IT HARD 
TV BELIEVE THAT THESE HORRORS 
RMALMt CAM* W Wtf/ 



